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weeks old, Since then Bertha had been
living in the bouse of an old uncle of hers.
But from the first day she entered her
wucle’s family, her troubles and hardships
commenced.

Her uncle was very kind to ber, it is
true, but unfortunately for Bertha he was
- raroly at home, she sometimes would not
see hit for ®ix months. During all that
tirae she romained in the power of her sunt,
who liked Bertln not at all.

The sunt had & great number of children
and they wers all very homely looking
girls. But Berths weas & wvery beauntiful
child, whose face shone always forth from
ihe ngliness of her cousins like a rose would
sppenr among bhaif a dozen buttercnps. It
Lud made her sunt envious, and whenever
the opportunity presented itseif, the womnn
begun to scold the ehild for her beauty, as
if it were w sin and shame not to have a face
that would frighten s dog in the street.

As s result of her auut’s anger Bertha
bind to do all the work in the house, while
the cousins, the ugly girls, would walk
around to show the people their fine dresses
and jewelrv., None of them would ever for-
pet berself so far as to even wipe a knife or
a fork or wash a dish. No; that all re-
mained for Bertha to do. And if she wonld
take it into her head 1o sit down for s mo-
ment and rest, her aunt would pounce down
upon her with u broomstick.

“Hurry up, you lazry minx,” she would
sonld, *“‘do vou think that it might spoil
your complexion to do a little wo;f‘.' Mind
vou, if you have an idea that I took you
into my bouse and family as an ornament
yoy sre very much mistaken, No, I did
not like to see you starve, at least my hus-
bund did not, and that is the only reason
why vou sre here. Don’t ever forget that
but for me you would have died a death of
stnrvation and gone into & pauper’s grave,”

Poor Bertha mever replied anything to
these harsh, vnfecling words of her aunt,
but she wonld work even more and more,
every day hoping that the woman would at
last be satisfied and treat ber more gently.
Put that was & vain hope. In her utter
despoar Bertha ot last resolved to fly and
find & situation as # servaot in some ather
home. She was willing to work, but to be
always scolded snd punished for mo esuse
whatever was too hard even for the meekest
girl to besr,

80, one night when her sunt and cousins
had all retired to their beds, the r or
phan girl crept quietly from her little attic
room and ran out of the house. Itwasa
terrible might for anvone 1o be out, bat
Berths had no fear. She knew thst there
could not be a place in the world as bad as
the one ghe left, and whatever wounld befsll
her miust be an improvement upon her
present position.

Bertha ran along the road all night, and
the farther she went the fewer were the
ple and the houses she passed. At lsst,
worning dawoped over the hills, and whena
our lonely wanderer saw the sun, likea
lurge, red ball, rise above the horizon, it
gave her new hope and fresh emergy. Sbe
continued her way until she arrived at an
immense, thick forest. For a moment she
stood still, thinking whether to enter the
wond or go another way.

*“T will sit down and eat the crustof
Liread I brought with me,” she muttered to
hersell,” and afterward 1 can decide what I
may do next.™

The Dancing Foresl

She reclined on an elevation beside some
brushwood and began to eat. On looking
abowut her she observed that the entire ground
under the hedge wae covered with violets of
s very poculisr guality. The leaves and
blossoms of the flowers were all shriveled
up ns if they had been touched by the fros
but the petals were covered Im mseve
places with u moisture of s reddish color.
Tertha looked st these peculiar wiolets for
some time in grest sstonishment. Bat
wishiug to examine the odd flowers a little
eloser she pulied several of them out by the
roots. However, no sonner had she severed
tive lus: fiber and the stem was in her hand,
when the entire wood seemed to be
shuken by & suopernatoral emotion.
The big oank trees swayed backward
and forward as if they were being unrooted
by & gigautic force. The smaller trees
jumped out of the ground and commenced a
regular dancing wovement that resembled
wvery wuch the antics of an Indisn war
dauce. The brushwood, hawever, being the
slightest and lightest, literally Sew outof
the ground and hopped up and down like sn
indin rubber doll suspended by an elastic
siring. The commotion lasted for sbout 15
seconds, then svddenly it stopped and
evervihing was as quiet as belore. Bertha
sut on th® yround and looked mbout bersell
ju utter bewilderment. Her bread crust
had fallen from ber trembling band and big
drops of perspiration began to gather on her
farchead, for when she saw the entire forest
aronnd her in motion sbe becmne afraid,
like everybody else would, I suppose.

Now, {lowcﬂzr, all was over ond the
wood looked just as it had dome belore.
Bal even I’hliﬂ she was a:;iel.ly thinkin
over what had happened, the hill on whi
Pertha was sittine o -euna up, and the poor
little orphan gixl disappeared under the
ground without having evan & second to con-
siger what was going to be done with her.

The quick sucoession of these events was
too moch for Bertha,. When the hill had
opened up and she fell into the chasm she
lost her consciousness, and although it must

bo ssid, that she was not hurt by & heir of.

her hesd, still when she mrrived at the
roand of the bollow bill, she was insensi.
ble. The place in which she had arrived
was an ancinmed conntry, however, that
was juhebited by s very wondcrful people
some thoussuds of yesrs ago. At the
time when Beriths arrived here though,
il of them had died except the queen ofthe
nation, who now lived slone in this vast
roalmm ﬂlliﬂ“n‘dbemhn the la_uof
her enbjects. It had been an old tradition

in this country, that the g’pﬁhtiun could
ouly be established by the appear-
girl who was to

nuceof g
come m:ay::?l:‘hl . Another peculiarity
of this wonderful country was that no flower
b ever prown there exospt the violet. It
wan thorefare the oationsl Sower of the
peonle.  But when the nation had died om
all these flowers shriveled up and they
« literally eried tears like bloody dew to show
Hielr sormw for the people of this laud.
Now the guecn, who had beard
;.a::r:g the hill under which ‘hh:d entrance
o ¢ couniry was hidden, & greai
plan inhsrha?dwhni.adﬂdm It
‘wan the who had the hill and let her
come down, and now before
the girl ax she yot lsy on the ground in su

like your sunt.” e
“YWell, what do you want me to do?
“Ligten and vou shall hear. Itismnow

over a thonsand years ago wien I and the

people of my conntry had s terrible war
vitE Ogo, the king from the land of the

Weeplng Willowe, The war was caused b

Ogo's subjects coming into our land an

stealing several bunches of our violets. Of

course such a thing was a grave offense

unon ourselyves, and we realized that only a

bloody war oould give us the opportunity

of getting even with Ogo snd his people.

So the war was commenced in all its fury.

A good many brave soldiers fell on both

sides, but ss we were in the majority, hav-

ing twice sa many soldiers as Ogo, we ut
last succeeded to in 8 glorious nqlorg.

In the lnst bltde%go himsell was killed.

Bot that was our misforlune, as you will

see. Had we left him alive there would

not have been much harm done. Ogo, you
must know, had a daughter, who was one of
the cleverest magicians and sorceresses that
ever lived. Ske came into our land and
bade us to sllow her to planta tree in the

Bertha and the Queen,

place where her father had died. This tree,
however, was bewitched, it having the pe-
cnliar quality to kill everybody who would
Jook at it. On the day that she planted it
she invited everybody from my country to
be present and see the way she would put
the tree in the ground. Well, out of simple
curiosity nearly everybody was there to see
her plant the tree, but no soconer did thev
behold it than they all fell at once dead to
the ground. Fortunately I did not go my-
self, but even thosa who were not present at
first went afterward to find out what became
of their friends.

8o it happened that all died. I, however,
received & letter from Ogo’s daughter in
which she sisted: ‘“You made me an
orphan when you killed my father. Now
I have destroyed all your people to give
you & taste of what loneliness mesns. They
are pot dead forever, though, Whenever a

r orphan girl from the upper world ean
E:o induced to come into your country,
and she unroots the tree, then all your su
jeets will be alive again.”

This was what Ogo's daughter teld me,
and of course I have ever sinee that time
anxiously awaited the arrival of the orphan
girl, but for a long time it was in vain, as
you know. At last I hit upon the plan of
planting those violets mround the hill,
which is the entrance to omr country. I
thought that the peculiarity of our flowers
woald attract somebody, anvhow.

Now you know how it happens that you
are here. You need not be alarmed, be-
cause no harm will come to you. Come
slong and I will show youn the way to Ogo's
tree. 1 dare not come with you, because the
sight of it wonld kill me, while it will not
affect vou in the least.

Bertha then followed the queen, and she
soon saw the tree in the distance. But the
little girl was astonished when she saw
what a big trunk it had, and she hardly had
hope that she would be able to unroot such
a big tree as that. However, she at once
began to tear up the ground and iay the
roois bare.

It took her a very long time, but when
she thought of the many people, who were
now laying like dead over the country,
new strength seemed to come into her army
and hands. Tt took her a whole week, but
ut lnst she succeeded. A'l the roots were
now bare and she bad only to give the tree
s push and it toppled oxer on the ground.

e noise which the fall caused was ter-
rifie, snd as Bertha looked around the ob-
served the people raising their heads from
the fmund. Bat none of them did get up.

“1 sup 1 must cover the tree up.”
said the little girl to hersell, “beeause they
cannot stand the sight of it.”

Then another was before her. She
had to rake up all the loose ground in the
neighborhood to cover up the tree. But
she also succesded with that at Iast, and
when all the leaves and branches were
under the ground, behold ! everrbody whe
I‘;ullbun dead rc;; ;}: !.nfi 1,0001 years sud-

en. up as m a deep sleap,

Brmtnow returned to the quepen, who
received her with open arms, and ealled
ber the grest benefactress of the country.

“Whatcan I do for you to make you
happy #** she said to the orphan girl, “Ask
for anything, and if itis in my power, I
will do it.”

“1 do not want much for myself, but I
should like to be rich, that I might belp all
the orphan children that are now poor,

"AE right,” replied the queen, “‘your
granted. Let me lead yon
back in into the upper world and vou
will find very soom w vyou want. Bat
before you depart let me give you a bunch
of our frozen violets 88 & memento of this
your visit to us.” )

Bertha then left with the wiclets in her
hand, When ahe got into the wood again
ahe noticed & magoificent eastle standing
right before her, and s lot of besutiful girls
came to meet her, ealling out: “Here comes
Berthg, our kind hearted mistress,”

They led her toward the castle, and she
was soon installed in her new home as the
lady of the house. From that day Bertha's
life wasall happiness. She sent her ser-
vants al] over country to look lor poor
orphiin girls and bring them to her. Under
her care they were brought up and edu-
cated to become useful and loveable women,

The fame of Bertba's kindness &
very soon all over the country, and the king
heard of it at last. One day he and his son,
the prince, came {0 see her, and the young
mal:; mwl in ]T"“ with Bertha’s beau-
tifn graceful manners and sweet
dil}:ﬂitim. He asked her to become his
wife, and when the wedding esme off every-
body =aid there never was such s besutiful
bride as Bertha.

Her hard-hearted mt.::d ugly ecomsins

wish shall be

were never heard no one knows

what became of them.
‘What's the Difference?

Chiongo Tribune.)

"My friend, are you looking for work?”

“Ugh! No!”

“My friend, your band! Iam not look-
ing for work, either. I don’t want work,
I want my share of the wealth of this coun-
try, snd I am going toget it! I'mresdy to
wade through blood for it if I can’t get it

any other n&l The country owes me a liy-
ing. Isn't that your platform?"
“Ugh! Yex.”

“Good! And il women and children stand
1o0?"

icturuqunls littie, some of them, from a
iternry standpoint. But, out ot charity or
{0 enconrage me, or to rid of me, the
rhymes were printed,and one day Riley and
1 were talking about them while he was
painting 8_sign for the boss jewelry store,
near Mr, t's drugstore.

In a mild friendly way, he wasa trifle
envious of my success in getting into pri::l
and Iio-ad.‘ beside him while he pain
the “RY" in jewelry, as o person whose lit-
erary standing was assured. When he had
made & marine blue period, he took off his
apron sud we went over to the Wright

ouse together to see a little bit of rhyme
which he said he bad there. He wanted my
opinion and eriticism on it, andasI had
more opinion and criticsm to give than
soything else, I was willing to bestow it
even on & sign painter, Riley read the

It was called “The Argonaut,” and,
inexperienced as I was I knew that only a
poet and a genius conld have written it. I
was unstinted in my praise, and I konew the
Hoosier poet was born and was only wait-
ing the recognition of the public, which in
n few years it so magnificently and munifi-
cently gave.”

After this episode an abiding and deep-
rooted friendship was the resuit. I have
met bim since then, and haveread about all
he has ever written, but nothing ever pleas-
ed me 50 much—no “‘reading" I have ever
heard of his—pleased me so well as that lit-
tle poem, “The Argonaut,” read one raw
spring day up in & cold room by a curtain-
less window in the Wright House block.

WOMEN AND THEIR VICTIMS,

The Fashlon of Wearlng Birda ns Trimmings
For Bonnets.
The London Hospital.]

It was hoped some time ago that the
fashion of wearing the dead bodies of birds
as trimming for bonnets and hats was going
out. Such a hope,apparently, is doomed to
disappointment. Perhaps the day may
come when people who have a little regard
tor such helpless creatures as birds will
give them up to their fate. It really seems
to be of no use to tfy to protect them. The
loafer from the East Ead of Lendon goes
forth with his! cages and his lime, and
catches them. He, however, mostly retains
the male. The other bird murderer also
foea torth on his cruel errand, and, by pre-

erence, catehes and retains the female. He
takes her in the nesting season, because the
feathers are soft and beautiinl then. What
niatters it to him that the victim is often
the mother of a nest-ull of helpless young,

starvation; to die while piteously erying out
hour after hour for the mother that never
came? The mother birds are killed, and
the young left to die of starvation, becsuse
certain women insist that it shall be so.
Yet how gentle, and sympathetic, snd
tender those very women can pretend to be
when it suits their good manners. How
shocked they are by wvulgarity; how horri-
fied by coarsepess |

If they could see themselves exactly as
gome men see them; could have it once
driven in upon their conscience, that, in the
estimation of all rational and right-feeling
men, they are incomparably infetior to
many costermongers, crossing-sweepers, and
untaught African negroes, they might for
one moment pause god reflect upon their
worthlessness. Is it ¥, then, come to
this: That & nineteenth century woman is
w0 utterly selfish, so hopelessly without
brains or feeling, snd so ineapable of learn-
ing even the very slements of humanity,
that she must and will have birds to adorn
herself with, at whatever cost?

QUEER TREES.

Long Chalos, Harrow Teeth, and n Scythe
Binde Found in Them.

Among the queer things in Conggcticut,
gays #n Ansonis special to the New York
Sun, are its trees. Up in Middletown last
week it was necessary to cut down & tree in
the rear of Dutting's cigar store. Several
bricks were found imbedded in the roots, so
that only the corners were visible.

Over in Cobalt a lsrge and particularly
straight tree was felled early in the fall,
and week it was drawn to the sawmill.
After starting the saw the sttendant heard
a rrniaz of the saw teeth, and stopped the
mill. He tried another cut, but again the

ting saund was heard, and he had to shut
own again. Several lurther attempts to
saw the length of the log proving fatile the
trunk was sawed across, and an old log
chain and a dozen harrow teeth were dis-
covered imbedded in the bard-grained

wood.

In Westfield a boulder weighing over
balf a ton is to be seen about ten feet from
the ground in the croteh of an enormous
apple tree, and old residents say that they
can remembeér when that boulder could be
eat upon, so near to the ground was it when
they were young.rm

A Saybrook farmer tells the story about
his hanging a seythe ina maple tree several
years :ﬁgtﬁm s day’'s mowing. The seythe
was | ere all winter andnlia next sum-
mer, until the time for haying came round
again. Ongoing to get the seythe he found
the biade s0 deeply imbedded in the sofi
bark of the maple s to be immovable, and
he let it remain. The tree is vet standing
in the tront vard of a fashionable residence
in that village, and from each side of the
trunk projects two arms, forming a letter T,
apparently part of the tree themselves. The
scythe blade has been entirely covered with
bark. The handle of the seythe years ago
rotted off.

Out of Reoach,
Buffalo Courler.)

Defendant's Lawyer—This case cannot go
on, your Honor.

The Court—It has been adjourned, Mr.
Choat, no less than eight times to nccommo-
date you. I sball not permit any further de-
ll{; Take a jury.
= s!vyuh-But the Court has no jurisdic.

on
‘ir’{;ha Court—I shall like to know why not,

Lawyer—Becsuse my client has been dead
nearly a month.
legie. (éoonrbk—b‘l':en I'm afraid the
o ur written on , wounld
be destroyed gﬂ belore it Wlﬂ him,
The case was issed.

The Backwooeds Telegraph System.

and that they are left in the nest to die of

eaxtles and great country residences of Ire-
land varies little from that in Englaod.
Occasionally one of these mammoth establish-
ments is kept up wholly as the headquarters
of & game preserve, Inrare instances their
owners fear their outraged tenantry to that
degree that they never appear upon the
Irish estate; Bontenting themselves in their
London town houses; or at continental re-
sorts, with the immense rentals wrung from
the wretched holdings by agents even more
heartless than the celebrated ** “Vallow
Sam’ Carson" in the pathetio tale of ““The
Poor Scholar,” Many occupy their estab-
lishments the yesar round; for in Ireland, as
well a3 in Eogland, the nobility live
at their splendid seats in the country.
They would scorn to do else. Their
ethies are exclusively devolved from
their fondest dreams to which they cling, that
they are still feudal lords, For such to re-
side in town is to descend to the utter de-
basement of burghers. With a great ma-
jority the London “season” largely controls
their residence and its period here and else-
where. Of this exclusive olass, not far ex-
ceeding 1,000 heads of houses, practicslly
owning and deriving the revenues from the
entire landed possessions of Grest Britain
and Ireland, the Irish nobility, with which
I include the English nobility owning great
estates in Ireland, constitute a far mors im-
portant factor than has been generally sup-

posed. |
IRISH CASTLE LIFE,

In the main, castle life in Ireland begins
with the grouse shooting season in August,
and lasts until the following May. With
those “in the world" the period is much re-
duced. Many forsake the estates in Febru-
ary for the “first swim®’ in the metropolis.
There is & delightful though quiet social

iod in London preceding Easter, But
f:: before Easter Parlisment adjourns,
when back come the lords and ladies; ors
trip to the Continent is taken. Afler Easter
the full London tide sets in. When the
‘'season’’ is at an end the of the titled
sportsmen commence ringing in the North
;:é the house-life at the eastles of Irelan

ns,

isking & paradox, high life at Irish
castles bggi.nx and ends with that of the
lowly. The number, wages and ways of
the servants almost tell the story of their
masters. First and foremost is the steward,
who is responsible to milord and lady for
the entire establishment, the sarvants, hir.
ing of servants, and the purchase of all or-
dinary necessities such as food, save all
meats, which is invariably the perquisites
of the cook. The steward receives £80, and
an unlimited amount of noble blackguard-
ing, per year.

Next in importance, if not indeed the
first, is the housekeeper. Bbe is usnally a
maiden lady of severe age, or a widow
culled from relations. She must be a
person of iInfinite expediency, common
sense, experience, and with a soul and
physique of iron. She usually has entire

of the detail of all domestic matters
within the castle, She receives from £20
to £25 yacrlrur, baving from one to two as-
sistants,called assistant housekeepers, whose
vearly wages are from £12 to £16. Ina
general way, all the female servants of the
castle are amenable to the head ho S
who is at no time of the year away from her

AN UNFORTUNATE PERSONAGE,

The next of these in grade is lrrhapu the
governess, This necessary ough un-
fortunate person is usually a decayed lady,
or an extraordinarily ambitious one of t-h’s
“Beoky Sharp” genus, It is she who Is ex-
pected to educate and form the manners and
morals, to the age of 14, of the unbearable

little whelps of nobility, who are as unlike
your “little Lord Fauntleroys" of fiction,
as the late “Mr, Crowley” of Central Park

New York, was unlike the dear gazelle of
Moore. She must read, write, speak and
teach all modern langusges, and be able to
instruct in the rudiments of Latin, Greek,
the sciences and philosophy. She must
sing, and teach vocal music, and play and
instruct upon the piano and harp. In fact,
she must be one of the most accomplished
women in the world; at once the superior,com-
psnion and servant of her charges. Her
compengation is £40 to £60 per annum, and
opportunities for intrigne. In the grestest
houses she is allo two, and sometimes
thr?’e, nursery maids st from £10 to £16
each.

There isan upper housemaid at .£16; an
under housemaid at £12; and from two to
four assistant housemsaids at £10; all really
under control of the housekeeper. These
bear much the same relation to the casile
regime as do the chambermaids to that of
our best American hotels, But the ladies’
munids, who are responsible only to their
mistresses, hold what are regarded as the
wost desirable positions; insomuch as, while
the most exacting, and often the most shame-
lessly servile, duties are required of them,
they receive from £30 to per year; their
opportunities for travel and mghtsesing are
unfiomllod; and the

ADVANTAGEOUS SECRETS

their close relstions to their noble mis-
tresses enable them to are sup
to give them extraordinary substantial ben-
efits. All lower female servauts hold them
in deadly hatred; the while lnngini?r their
lages as almost equivalent to the honors of
royalty itself. e female servants also
comprise a _head laundress at £30, and two
or three assistanis at £12 each per year; an
assistant cook, who must beequal in sbility
to the chef, and who receives £20; two addi-
tional nssistant cooks, or kitchen moids, st
£14; and two scullery maids at £12.
The bead butler is a sort of generalissimo
of the male servants of the household. A
estio bearing is a fortune to this fellow.
He is the general-stand-around-and-look-
awful of the castle; but must have an eye to
the welfare ot the guests and the charactér
and behavior of his inferiors. He ik also
the head waiter. He attends to the table
and its proper seiting aod serviee atall
times; peﬂmg at the carving and other
mysteries at the sideboard; for all of which
he receives £75 per year. The under butler,
at £35, has entire charge of the silver. It
practically never leaves his hands or sight;
ss he mnot only delivers to, and receives
l‘r:e:::a, &: bands of ltha bu ;rd all rlieeu
used, washes, polishes, and sleeps along-
side their receptscle cases in thap‘ antry.
During seasuns of unususl enterfainment,
he also assisis the head ‘butler at meals,
There are generally also & first, second and
third footman. These receive about the
same wages as the under butler. They clean
milord's clothing, which a valet s to
do save when his masfer travels, assist at
meals as waiters, wash glass and silverware,
;I: uprd;d us g;::_!_lll’help udum
tlers and are, perly speaking,
footmen when on duty as such with lfuur’-

g

MILORD'S MEN IN WAITING.

$100,000 to upward of $1,080,000.
IRISH CASTLE ROUTINE.

The ordinary daily routine at the castle,
when visitors are not being entertained, is
tlhﬂngnithod by remarkable repose, Milord
and lady, ocoupying spartments remote
from each other, and always astended by
valet ahd waiting-maid, who each slesp
within eall of woiee or table-bell, rise at
sbout 8 o'clock. After their bath and
toilet, the latter being most informal and
sensible, weather permitting, a stroll
through the grounds is taken until break-
fast. ia is served with all possible cere-
mony between 9 and 10. The only actual
duty, and this is imperative, either master
or mistress ever assumes is approving the
hills of fi which milady generslly con-
sents hﬁoﬂn. These are usually ready
the previous evening. Her maid informs
the housek: , who informs the head
housemaid, who sends an under housemaid
to inform the cook that her ladyship is
aotually awake, The cook dispatches his
asaistant o secure a footman. He conv
the required elips to the butler, who seekn
the maid, and the latter places them, with
pencil, in the hands of her ladyship, who,
still in bed, inspects, changes or approves
at her leisure; then the bills of fare by an-
“hf circuitous youte finally reach the
cook,

Whatever the conjugal results of titled
marital life may be, such a thing as genial,
cordial affection is never exhibited before
servauts, children or friends. The sssocia-
tion st meals, the home life, the conduet in
all pl may be described as & never-end-
mgm of sodden stateliness. Botween
b and luncheon, which is served
from 2 to 3 in the afternoon, her ladyship
may write letters; pass a few hours in her

, or music room; permit her maid to
call her attention to portions of her trousseau
S e i e

rgo the tedium of & ge in r
luncheon. The while milord hl:plﬂandad
to his correspondence; seen his agent; in
rare instances admitted a vexatious deputa-
tion of tenaunts; and ibly inspecied his
shooting aceonterments and the stud,

GROTESQUE STATELINESS.

Between luncheon and tea, either milord
or milady, or both, may take a dash within
the grounds in the le, seldom together,
always with an attendant; or, still se
with footmen in livery be driven in different
directions over the surrounding country, in
coaches, traps, or the el castle jaunt-
ing-oars, remrnlnf in time for tes at5;
which is uentiy n without change
of toilet. The rigor of dressing for dinner,
and the solemn stateliness of mesl at 8
in the evening, are something so indeserib-
ably grotesque as to comfort & plebeian in
his unarlstocratic obseurity; and from the
termination of dinner until the inmatesof
the castle retire, the possession of a palace
with palatial appointments and an army of
sorvants, cannot furnish a quietus to the
slow tortures of indigestion, or still the
sluzgish artillery of hereditary yawzs. The
distinetion between this every-day ecastle
life and that when the place is thronged
with goests, will be shown in the succeed-
ing article.

But whether the castle is asleep in its in-
ane home-life, or is stirred by the ce
of many noble visitors, its child-life ever
remains the same, Children are almost ex-
clusivel y reared without seeing their parents,
save by chance. Their apartments are re-
%ﬂe lmmtt::i renu!nd:; of the household.

hatever r you! ey oceupy separate
sleeping rooms, adjoin &a nar‘?&y which
is usually sitting room, dining room, school
and playroom combined, though they have
the general run of the castle, within bounds,
and always in charge of the gOVErness or
nursery maids,

MILITARY NURSERY RULE,

The regime of meals and their service isas
strict and formal as that with their elders.
The governess is always with them at meals,
and indeed practically never absent from
them. Their study, play hours, meals,
outings and hours for rising and retiring
are as rigorously observed as at a mili
school. The clothing is wholly prepa
under the direction of the governess. Her
Iadyship simply receives reports of dis-
elpri‘na and progress. She isin nosense their
mother. On rare occasions, when her lady-
ship is alone, or when guests who are close
friends are present, they are permitted to
appear with their governess at the family
table. But these oceasions, wwhile re-
garded as rewards, are dismally formal
and austere. Some things these children
gain. The wvast ands are full of sweet-
ness, sunlight and song. They are kept in
these e moment permissable from their
studies. believe them to be from infaney
to their departure for school, and sometimes
until their entree to noble society, the

ealthiest children and youths in the world,

mething else is gained., Asa rule, their
compulsory and habitual abnegation before
their elders prevent that insufferable arro-
gance and turbulent, insulting self-con-
sciousness of the average petted and spoiled
American youth. So, too, if they lose the
society of thefr titled rents, gain,
within and without e doors, if the same
be not always retained, ax I have seen in
Smm about these unduly grand pl a
emocracy of affection and a growth of in-
nocent love smong a host of rarely recip-
rocative if quaint and simple folk.

EpGARr L. WAREMAN,
Tmla's Appeasoment.
Binghampton Republican.)

“Cownrd! Lying-hearted man,” hissed
- Lula d'Effington between her set teeth,
when Richard Kardaleeong replied that she
conld only be a sister to him.

“Lula, you are excited. Your words do
not consist,” replied Richard, calmly.

“Trifler! Base ingrate, explain your-
self,” was all the girl counld utter.

“If T am Richard the lyin’ hearted, sure-
1y T am no cownrd.”

ther moment and he beheld the wan

‘vorpse of Luls d"Effington prone at his feet.

Last Words,
Chicago Herald,]

‘“What are you reading, Kate?"

“‘Oh, it's one of the monthly magazines,
Here's an interesting article ou the last
words of prominent mon.™

“The last words! Did they have any?”

“Yes, of course.”” >

““Where were their wives?"

‘Ln_dn!in

would better know what it ia all abont.

Do yon know the difference between
friendahip and Iove, gray eolor and red,
straight lines and curves, arithmetic and &
novel, geology And musie, beer and wine,
chureh and the theater, & schoolroom and &
picnie, walking through shady lsnes at twi-
light with a lover and talking soience with
a professor in a library at noonday? Well,
there you have the difference between the
two fashions in music of to-dpy over which
the ear artists and their disciples are wag-
ing such fieree unoivil war. The Wag-
nerian Geermin head school and the Italian
or heart school are the factions of the great
terpsichorean commonwealth which are ar-
rayed against each other.

The stalwart, intellectual, scientific,
grammatical, unlovely, unloveable, but ad-
mirable, Wagnerian musio is, in & sense,
a reaction from the heart-stirring, heart-
soothing, heart-feeding, heart-rending,
sweet, singing succession of melodies of
Italian lovelore. Back taste will go sure
88 dress waves ebb and flow, but for the
present people do not seem to understand
that it is buta fashion, that the subject is
one with two sides, that their fight is very
much like the one between the two boys as
to the color of lobsters.

One thing ocertain, the Wagnerian isat
present the best represented, the newest, the
strongest—three "elements of success not to
be sncered atby an enemy. Just what
would be the result of the appearance of an
Italinn maestro who could put the eolors of
his school properly before a humanity al-
wnys more emotional than intellectusl,
there be no doubt whatever, at least in

my mind, which isan ardent lover of the
novel, the theater, curved lines, red lighta,
the pionic and—the twilight walk.

HOW WAGNER FIXED THEM.

D S et o
came to t e of o
1 never did till Harrison told me.

Have you ever noticed howeuﬂ;; sin;
ean control of the attention of an audi-
ence? And has it ever ocourred to you how
{itue he or she deserved i withao
nstrumental composer? hu;s-nn think of
it the work is al reproductive, like
the wpﬁng&:n hﬁaﬁ;hu&:ﬂ:&.ﬂdﬁi
easy aeq n ependent alfoget
upon the one little vein of for which
the owner is no way responsible. Com-
pared with a composer who, beside being a
creator must be an artist, a tremendous
student and & musician of experience, you
see the intrinsic merit of vocalist is
almost nothing,

‘Well, the injustice of thisstruck deep into
the soul of the good Wagner, who was noth-
ing if not instrumental, and an intense
Jealousy against all vocalists s I‘Iﬁ
within him. “Kreuntz-donner-wetter! I w
fix them!" he shouted, jumping into his
great ink tnb,rlannsing up and down in his

wrath, and rg ashing great ink notes upon
his pa.fer with which to kill them. So he
bent all his envenomed musical

upon the annihilstion of the singer, g
the whole burden of vocalism upon hﬂ loved
orchestra, and constituting his clarionet his
chief prima donna. Then steeping the at-
tention still further in magnificent scenic
distraction, and making weird historieal
stories and mythieal fables take the place of
lovemaking, he seized phlegmatic and
thick-thronted Teutons by the neck, and
hurling them upon the stage, eried: “fb!o',
do your best, we shall see what will become
of you!” And we see.

NEW AND FASHIONABLE.

§! Consequently we have Wagnerian orches-
tration of unspeakable grandeur to anyone
who will Jisten to it, but an opera of insuf-
ferable dullness to any one dependeat upon
ﬂefn voealism for his operatic happiness.

his is why Patti could not be induced
under any consideration to sini'in Wag-
nerian opera, This is what the teacher
meant who enjoined his reluctant pupil to

nine times to hear “Tannhauser” before

i Etn express an opinion upon it. This
is why Robert G. Ingersoll can go into
raptures over Wagner and ean discourse br
the hour upon “the wind,"” “the wave,™
‘“she forest storm,”” the “heart-throb” of
orchestra, a8 you might expeect to hear a
confirmed musical scholar talk.

The fashipn has “taken" because itis
new, becaugse it is strong, because, although
unloveable, it is majestically admirable,
and becanse it opened up an avenue to con-
troversy. “Fight oyer my work and my
work is a success!" crles the makerof things,
and he is right.

‘We had a first-class epportunity of hear-
ing the two schools contrasted recently in
Harrison Millard’s interesting lecture upon
“Fashions in Music,” during which he gave
examples of each style th illustrate his re-
marks. The chopped up, surprising, dis-
sonant, homely, but coming-out-all-right
Teutonic bnlln& produced an altogether dif-
ferent effect from the elastie, smoothly-
fluent ronlades, turns and notes of the
deligious love ballads which made us feel
for the time, at least, that the best of earth’s
riches was

The sunny side of a sunny wall,
With a sunny prospect full in view,
And the ripest of mellow peaches divided
Between us two.,
PITTSBURG’S IMMORTAL MAN,

A nice little tribute was paid the pop-
ular balladist upon his mmarking that
America had no nationsl hymn, **‘Vive
1’ Amerien,, by Millard,” eried some one in
the audience. This was responded to by a
graceful protest and the singing of the stir-
ring lyrie. Would you believe it, the song

cature “Shoo Fly" brought some §35,000
by its sales,
Stephen O, Foster, the writer of “The
Buwnnee River,"” was a Pittsburg man of
m&.mnninal genius, whose talent ran to

ad making, but had no finnncial sense
whatever in it. Mostof his beautiful songs
were published for the mere pleasure of
seeing them in rrint, and many more, alas!
for n couple of days’ bonrd. He died in
Bellevue Hospital, poorsoul. He wns an
undersized man, with melancholy brown

eyos,

It may not be uninteresting to singers of
that besutiful ballad to know that in the
original manuscript score the notes of the
second measyre, belonging to the words
“Buwa-nee riv-er,” are of exactly egual
length—four quarter notes—not dotied
“Suwa-nae-river,”’ as we are accusiomed to
sing i. The name which he wrote for if,
also, is *Old Folks at Home.”” The recur-
rence of the words “Suwanes river” re-
christened it bc.n:any.
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FROM MUSIC TD STYLES.

Fashion Chat-for Ladies—A Scosible Belle
—Pretty Things.

Chantilly will be the favorite lace for
summer dresses. The imported Empire de-
signy are coming to us in “person lengths,”
that is, reaching from shoulder to foot in-
stead of from waist live, as heretofore. This
to necommodate the Grecian gown making,
which is an established style so far. Some
of them ars 63 inches deep, with a border
almost skirt deep. Leaves and sprays are
the favorites, with life-sized vines of all
sorts, Lace mantles will also be very
lar; this and the bewitohing ““Toses !
mtﬂmm.mJ

-violen

popa- |
soarf,”

n and severe.
that I

but as long as the capital E is
all right. The
dress cannot be too rigid ml:xlh.

So modest are the s

and

lock for the Bm.uh‘ veil
or nu&ﬁor outdoor wear before long. Some

Suring thet portion of the tay. after morm:

before dinner.,

earried
The “‘Louises’ are

ing and

ufladu n to contribute to the dinner cos-
tume, , mel I wonder if those royal per-
sonages of the name of Louis ever turn over
and swear in their new incarnations that
they should bave been rendered immortal,
not by their royalty, but by the clothes of
their time!

NO MORE HAT FUSS,
“Thank Heaven! No more hat fuss till

next winter,”
The red

over m ulcfpnu—blll,

were slightly puckered
but the nlﬂ

brown eyes rested happily and lo

able forethongh
fore even the

“This year I am

n the last of four new head
is wise little belle had, wi

ieces wh
commend-
“‘got out of the way," be-

of March, 1889,

just going to get every-

thing provided and done with early, so that

when the time comes to go Iean think

what

to do, not what to wear!™

One was fine black,

Isce braid straw, of

the “Soubretts’” brand, the sole trim a
wreath of maple leaves, so young and juicy

looking that one

was tempted to chew them.

‘Where they fasten was tied with a knot of

the y'all.ow-ﬂun
slways get

was &
b

grass, whioh, by the way,
of the s
k blue, plaited braid tur-

one of the very latest imports, with

two long wings lyin, flat and forward
along & ﬁds. thogt:l:a’
d A FRENCHY BEAUTY.

Three was a black braid turban, with
velvet rim and rosette, npon which

life-sized, one black an

one white butter-

fly—such & Frenchy tonch—butterflies!

Four was a
poke flare rim,

~white Tuscan, with
ort in the back. The poke

was faced with whiie velvet not quite to the
edge. On the edge wasa narrow band of
the same, leaving & sirip of the straw be-
tween to relieve the dead white. (It ia those

little things that make

when reasonable.

dress effective—
) The crown wasirimmed

in & very Frenchy cream-white ribbon, em-
broidered in moss ross buds. The ribbon
was heavily clusiered in the back, and from
it fell a veil two yards in length of white

silk dotted tulle. "Along the

back to fron
moss-rose bu

orown, from

lay the most realistic f
and thelr leaves M"in:r:r

saw. A cluster of the buds fell lusciously
over the front rim, two or three got caught
in the ribbon on the way, and three or four

more remained fan

in the back bows.

One single pud in its moss garnished
white velvet flare and gave character, t&
of elegant simplicity, to the whole,

Some of yon will

see these pretty things

bafore many moons, so there.
Faxxie EpcAr THOMAS,

BALLOON ADVENTURES.

Professor Hing Gives Some Interesting Bx-
periences Way Up in the Clonds,
Nashville American.;

To some extent rain retards upward pro-

gress, but I have

made a number of ascen-

sionsin the face of storms. Snow, however,

is much more of

an obstacle, and in a short

time will acoummulate upon the f

balloon sufficiently to dri]v]: it to 3‘: ounhthf
The clouds are sometimes as much as 3,000

fect from top to bottom when the sky is en-

tirely overcast,

Often even sbove such a

bo:lg of clouds may be seen smaller clouds
with clear spaces in between. When with-
in one of these spaces the sensation in that

of bein
elouds

cavern.

in a vault. With the solid
low you and the smaller clou
around you being by
close around, it appears as

ve bmnght
you wers in s

I have been mbove the clouds during a
snowstorm, and the light of the moon shin-
ing so Iniﬁ;dy through the rarified air pro-
duced an illumination rather supernatural.

I have very f
frozen eclonds.
fallen below the

requently
This is w

throogh
b vapor has
freezing point and being

congealed into n substance resembling flour
in appearance. This falls, and in doing so
rungu a higher temperature, where the

small particles are aggregated

snow,

Some clouds, however, present

into flakes of

much

very
the a nee of & veil, and objects
uﬂhm dhﬂactly':ihmndj fmm“ ‘h:

position above th

I have never known of an i i
which a balloon was hit by ltlhmu'rh:

thunder does not

make s perceptibly greater

noise than when you are on the ground. The

sonnd

procesds from the upper layers of

clouds, as does also the rain; and in

cases,

for su
falling through
currents

when the lower strata appear v
perfect quiet there rei{u, —
motion us is produced

the rain
from above. 'l"ba upper

are most active, and a eyclone or a

wild storm is perhaps Emdneed according as

those upper currents

above the earth,

to or remain

The Coming Exhibitions.

London Punch.]

Smudyer (who thought he really would
“seore’ with his landscape this year)—

Now, what ought
Art Cril.?:

months!

I to get for it?
(candid  friend)—Three

And pulls it all to picces.

A Perllons Errand.

VR A

543—A MYSTERIOUS FABRIO.

In former days, 50 we are told,

Then brass was brass, and gold was golds
Anid wool wna wool, and leather, leather,
And goods were made to stand the weathas,
—Dut in theae days, when Shoddy's king,

No ones, but those within the ring,

Bat litzlo know, or little care,

‘What "tis they eat, or drink, or wear,

Yet sometimes things come to our knowledge
Not taught in church, or schools or college.
But yestarday, 1 chanced to find
Acurious thing that struck my mind;
Though well I knew, earth, sea, and ar
Were searched for things for man to wear,
Yet ne’er before bad chanced to think

That cloth was made from naught bat drink]
B D e e
Mixed llnndhar.:’ndliquw lm‘

Ara woven in .

Like down of ponl«raneu nhuhar,
Perhaps so strange it should ;n:: seem,
Like ldle L, or t's dream,

M4 —-cHARADE

Thers stands & man of wh 've heard,
Rim s an insect small;
ll!.r:‘ﬁ.bonnm

il

It Is the precions dinmond stone—
Onzoom?m Elk:in‘w
1
Sa soon could pecrify?
But 8o it 1s: IMI:II:W
Open wonders to the eve.
ARTILIUS LAURENTIUS.

S40—WHAT WAS IT.
As 1 was followin, nmml
!n‘inmmmi 8 ¥ mﬂﬂt
barrier lying across the path, which
the

rilr in th

my and I was
fu rin
This barrier

body poned. 50 mim could Jive, yeu i
causes the death of aemnn.n T&l’“ub-“

In mathematics, 1t was
That I might shine,
This em then to me was 2
mﬂmwu-utmnmw
That what remains will then be eveng
"T'was past my

You try—perhaps it ma) yan
Mw‘mr'

ﬂkuhnmla;llt?ma:

& two from five, leave four
Anmuksthntr:'ssmwhdm
A dusty shelf,

I think the problem was
By satan’s seif.

The tank was still to come:

Write down the number six and from

The same take one, and leave the sum
Remaining nine;

1 found the task so troubiesome
I couldn't shine.

MONTREAL, CAN.

HT—TRANSMUTATION.

lnmmh"&o{mmm
The magician's & mmlﬂﬂm
ot may fl

o the mind,
teom a landof snow,
Apd a wizard from Arabia’s
The latter held forth in his open hand
A bulbons plant which gay

Bimply a lovel 4 nothin m—h
Butlu,n:nwudlwl'“ -

contanded,
M. C, Woobrono.

548—ISVERTED TRIANGLE.

Obe) 1 Signs meaning slow
drumms, -I.A.?. a. WoRTY,
4. A bane Amﬂ'.
A Bor,
HO—CONUNDRUM.
"Blddleh me this and him if yot_trM"'.
a o a
ough both olﬁnhv:qtt:‘ag.-m

e

i

around my waist,




